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Et tantas audetis tollere Moles ? 
Quos Ego — ſed motos præſtat componere fuctus. 
Poſt mihi non ſmili Pena commiſſa luetis. 
Maturate fugam, Regique hac dicite veſtro : 
Non illi Imperium Pelagi, Savumque Tridentem, 
Sed mihi ſorte datum, —— VI RG. 
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8 on the ſea- beat ſhore Britannia at, 


RES Of her degenerate ſons the faded fame, 
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Bare was her throbbing boſom to the gale, _ 

That hoarſe, and hollow, from the bleak ſurge blew; 

Looſe flow'd her treſſes; rent her azure robe. 6 
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Hung o er the deep from her majeſtick brow 
She tore the laurel, and ſhe tore the bay. 


Nor ceas'd the copious grief to bathe her cheek ; 


Nor ceas'd her ſobs to murmur to the Main. 10 

Peace diſcontented nigh, departing, ftretch'd 

Her dove-like wings. And War, tho' greatly rous'd, 
Vet mourn'd his fetter'd hands. While thus the Queen 


Of nations ſpoke ; and what ſhe faid the Muſe 


Recorded, faithful, in unbidden verſe. . 15 


Even not yon ſail, that, from the sky-mixt wave, 
Dawns on the ſight, and wafts the Royal 2. outh, 
A freight of future glory to my ſhore; 

Even not the flattering view of golden days, 
And riſing periods yet of bright renown, 20 
Beneath the Parents, and their endleſs line 


'Thro' late revolving time, can ſooth my rage; 


While, unchaſtis d, the inſulting Spaniard dares 
Infeſt the trading flood, full of vain War 


| Deſpiſe my Nayies, and my Merchants ſeize; "25 
As 
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As 


The world of waters wild, made, by the toil, 


And liberal blood of glorious ages, mine: 


This tame beſeeching of rejected peace? ” 31 


To float, unactive, with the veering winds? 35 


. And floth diſtemper dd, ſwept off burnin 8 crowds 


Diſpirited, and thin; her ſons aſham'd 2 
| £3 
Thus idly to review their native ſhore; — 


| With not one glory ſparkling | in their eye, 45 


F 


As, truſting to falſe peace, they fearleſs roam 


Nor burſts my {leeping thunder on their head, 


Whence this unwonted patience? this weak doubt? 


This meek forbearance? this unnative fear, 
To generous Britons neyer known before? 


And ſail'd my Fleets for this; on Indian tides 
The mockery of war! while hot diſeaſe, 


For action ardent ; and amid the deep, 
Inglorious, ſunk them in a watry grave. 
There now they lie beneath the rowling flood, 40 


Far from their friends, and country unaveng d ; 


And back the weeping war-ſhip comes again, 
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The violated Merchant comes along ; 


One triumph on their tongue, A paſſenger, 


That far-ſought wealth, for which the noxious galc 4 


He drew, and ſweat bencath Equator ſuns, 


By lawleſs force detain'd; a force that ſoon 50 f 
Would melt away, and every ſpoil reſign, N 
Were once the Britiſh lyon heard to roar. 


Whence | is it that the proud Iberian thus 


10 their own well-aſſerted element, 


Dares rouze to wrath the Maſters of the Main ? 55 | 


Who told him, that the big incumbent war 
Would not, ere this, have roll 'd his trembling ports | 


In ſmoaky ruin? and his guilty ſtores, 


Won by the ravage of a butcher'd world, | 
Fet unatton'd, ſunk in the ſwallowing deep, 60 b 
Or led the glittering prize into the Thames? 


There was a time (Oh let my languid ſons 


Reſume their ſpirit at the rouzing thought!) 


When all the pride of Spain, in one dread fleet, 
Swe 
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Swell'd o'er the lab ring ſurge; like a whole heaven 


Of clouds, wide-roll'd before the boundleſs breeze: 
Gaily the ſplendid Armament along 67 


Exultant plough d, reflecting a red gleam, 
As ſunk the ſun, o'er all the flaming vaſt; 


Tall, gorgeous, and elate; drunk with the dream 
Of eaſy conqueſt; while their bloated War, 7 1 
Stretch'd out from sky to sky, the gather'd force 


Of ages held in its capacious womb. i 


But ſoon, regardleſs of the cumbrous pomp, 


My dauntleſs Britons came, a gloomy tem,” fo. 
With tempeſt black, the goodly ſcene deform'd, 
And laid their glory waſte. 'The bolts of fate 
Reſiſtleſs thunder'd thro” their yielding ſides; 


Fierce o'er their beauty blaz d the lurid flame; 


And ſciz'd i in horrid graſp, or ſhatter'd wide, 80 


Amid the mighty waters, deep they ſunk. 


Then too from every promontory chill, 
Rank fen, and cayern where the wild wave works, 


1 ſwept confederate winds, and ſwell'd a ſtorm. 
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Round the glad iſle, ſnatch'd by the vengeful blaſt, 


The ſcatter'd remnants drove; on the blind ſhelve, 


And pointed rock, that marks the indented ſhore, 


Relentleſs daſh'd, where loud the Northern Main 


 Howls thro' the fractur'd Caledonian iſles. 


Such were the dawnings of my liquid reign; 90 


But ſince how vaſt it grew, how abſolute, 

Even in thoſe troubled times, when dreadful Blake 
Aw'd angry nations with the Britiſh Name, 

Let every humbled ſtate, let Europe lay, 


Suſtain'd, and ballanc'd, by my naval arm, 95 


Ah what muſt theſe immortal {ſpirits think 


Of your poor ſhifts? Theſe, for their country's good, 
Who fac'd the blackeſt danger, knew no fear, 
No mean ſubmiſſion, but commanded Peace. 
Ah how with indignation muſt they burn? oo 


(If ought, but joy, can touch etherial breaſts ) 


With ſhame? with grief ? to ſee their feeble ſons 


Shrink from that empire o'er the conquer d ſeas, 
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For which their wiſdom plan'd, their councils glow'd, 


And their yeins bled thro' many a toiling age. 105 


Oh firſt of human bleſſings! and ſupreme! 
Fair Peace / how lovely, how delightful thou! 
By whoſe wide tie, the kindred ſons of men, 


Like brothers live, in amity combin'd, 


And unſuſpicious faith; while honeſt toil 110 


Gives every joy, and to thoſe Joys a right, 
Which idle, barbarous Rapine but uſurps. 


1 Pure is thy reign; when, -unaccurs'd by blood, 


Nought, ſave the ſweetneſs of indulgent ſhowers, 


Trickling diſtils i into the vernant glebe; i e 
Inſtead of mangled carcaſſes, ſad-ſeen, 
When the blythe ſheaves lie ſcatter'd o'er the field; 


When only ſhining ſhares, the crooked knife, 


And hooks imprint the vegetable wound; 


When the land bluſhes with the roſe alone, 120 
The falling fruitage, and the bleeding vine. 
Oh, Peace ! thou ſource, and ſoul of ſocial life; 


Be- 
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Beneath whoſe calm, inſpiring influence, 
Science his views enl arges, Art refines, | 
And ſwclling Commerce opens all her ports; 129 7 
Bleſt be the Man divine, who gives us T hee ! 
Who bids the trumpet buſh his horrid clang, 
Nor blow the giddy nations into rage; 1 
Who ſheaths the murderous blade; the deadly; gun N 
Into the well-pil d armoury returns; 130 | 
And, every vigour from the work of death, 5 5 1 
To grateful induſtry converting, makes 
The country flouriſn, and the city ſmile. 
Unyiolated, him the virgin ſings; 
And him the ſmiling mother to her train. 135 1 
Of him the ſhepherd, in the peaceful dale, 1 
Chaunts; and, the treaſures of his labour TO 
The husbandman of him, as at the plough, 
Or team, he toils. With him the failor ſooths, 
Beneath the trembling moon, the midnight wave; 
And the full city, warm, from ſtreet to ſtreet, 141 | 


And ſhop to ſhop, reſponſive, rings of him, 
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Nor joys one land alone; his praiſe extends 


Far as the ſun rolls the diffufiye day; 
Far as the breeze can bear the gifts of peace, 145 
Till all the happy nations catch the ſong. 


What would not Peace ! the Patriot bear for thee ? 


What painful patience? What inceſſant care? 


What mixt anxicty ? What ſleepleſs toil ? | 
Even from the raſh protected what reproach? 150 


1 For he thy yalue Oy; thy friendſhip he 


Ti 0 human nature: but the better thou, 

The richer of delight, ſometimes the more 
Inevitable V ar; when ruffian force 

Awakes the fury of an injur' d ſtate. 155 
Then the good eaſy man, whom reaſon rules; 4 
Who, while unhurt, knew nor offence, nor harm, 
Rouz'd by bold inſult, and injurious rage, 
With ſharp, and ſudden check, th' aftoniſh'd ſons 


Of violence confounds; firm as his cauſe, 160 


J His bolder heart; in awful juſtice clad; 


His 
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His eyes effulging a peculiar fire: 
And, as he charges thro' the proſtrate war, 
His keen arm teaches faithleſs men, no more 
To dare the ſacred vengeance of the juſt, 165 
And what, my thoughtleſs ſons, ſhould fire you more, 
Than when your well-carn'd empire of the deep 
The leaft beginning injury receives? 168 
What better cauſe can call your lightning forth ? 
Your thunder wake? Your deareſt life demand? 
What better cauſe, than when your country ſees 
The fly deftrudion at her vitals aim'd? 090 
For oli it much imports you, tis your all, 
'To keep your Trade i intire, intire the force, 
And honour of your Fleets; o'er that to watch, 
Even with a hand ſeyere, and Jealous eye. 176 
In intercourſe be gentle, generous, Juſt, 
By wiſdom poliſh d, and of manners fair; 


But on the ſea be terrible, untam . 


Unconquerable ſtill: let none eſcape, -— 400 1 
Who 


VDV 
Who ſhall but aim to touch your glory there. 
Is there the man, into the lyon's den 
Who dares intrude, to ſnatch his young away ? 
And is a Briton ſeiz'd? and ſciz'd beneath 


The ſlumbring terrors of a Britiſh Fleet? 185 


Then ardent riſe ! Oh great in vengeance riſe! 
7} Ocertum the proud, teach rapine to reſtore: 

ö And as you ride ſublimely round the world, 
Make every veſſel ſtoop, make every ſtate 


At once their welfarg and their duty know. 190 


T his 1s your glory; this your wiſdom; this 
The native power for which you were deſign” d 
By fate, when fate deſign'd the firmeſt ſtate, 
That e'er was ſeated on the ſubject ſea; ; 


| A ſtate, alone, where Liberty ſhould live, I95 


In theſe late times, this evening of mankind, 
When Athens, Rome, and Carthage are no more, 
The world almoſt in ſlaviſh ſloth diſſol vd. 


For this, theſe rocks around your coaſt were thrown; 


For this, your oaks, peculiar harden'd, ſhoot 200 


Strong 
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Strong into ſturdy growth; for this, your hearts 


Swell with a ſullen courage, growing ill 


As danger grows; and ſtrength, and toil for this 


Are liberal pour'd o er all the fer vent land. 
Then cheriſh this, this unexpenſive power, 205 I 
Undangerous to the publick, eyer prompt, 1 
Buy laviſh Nature thruſt into your hand: 
And, unencumber'd with the bulk immenſe 
Of conqueſt, whence huge empires roſe, and fell, 
Self-cruſh'd, extend your reign from ſhore to ſhore, 
Where'er the wind your high beheſts can blow, 
And fix it deep on this eternal baſe. 7: BS 


For ſhould the ſliding fabrick once give way, 


| Soon flacken'd quite, and paſt recoyery broke, 
It gathers ruin as it rolls along, fg Rp 215 


” Steep-ruſhing down to that devouring gulph, 


Where many a mighty empire buried lies. 
And ſhould the big redundant flood of Trade, 
In which ten thouſand thouſand Labours join 
Their ſeveral currents, till the boundleſs tide 220 
Rolls 
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TC 
Rolls in a radiant deluge o'er the land, 
Should this bright ſtream, the leaſt inflected, point 
Its courſe another way, o'er other lands 
The various treaſure would reſiſtleſs pour, 
Ne'er to be won again; its antient tract 225 
Left a vile channel, deſolate, and dead, D 
With all around a miſerable waſte. 
1 Not £&g yt, were, her better heaven, the Nile 
: Turn'd i in the pride of flow ; when o'er his rocks, 
i And roaring cataracts, beyond the reach $30: 
Of dizzy viſion pil'd, in one wide flaſh 
An Ethiopian deluge foams amain 
( Whence wond'ring fable trac'd him from ous sky ) | 
Even not that prime of earth, where harveſts crowd 
On untill'd harveſts, all the teeming year, 235 
If of the fat 0 'erflowing culture robb' d, 
Were then a more uncomfortable wild, 
y Steril, and void; than of her trade depriy'd, 
* Britons, your * iſle: her Princes ak 


Her 
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Her high-built honour moulder'd to the duſt ; 240 
Unnery'd her force; her ſpirit vaniſh'd quite ; 
With rapid wing her riches fled away ; ; 

Her unfrequented ports alone the 8 

Of what ſhe was; her Merchants ſcatter wide; 
Her hollow ſhops ſhut up; and in her ſtreets, 2.45 
Her fields, woods, markets, villages, and roads, 


The cheerful voice of labour heard no more. 


Oh let not then waſte e Luxury | impair 
That manly ſoul of toil, which firings your neryes | 
And your own proper happineſs creates! 250 
Oh let not the ſoſt, penetrating plague 
Creep on the free-born mind! and working there, | 
With the ſharp tooth of many a new-form'd want, 
Endleſs, and 1dle all, eat out the heart : 
Of Liberty; the high conception blaſt; 255 
The noble ſentiment, th' impatient ſcorn - 
| Of baſe ſubjection, and the ſwelling win 
For 


TEE 
To) For general good, erazing from the mind: 
While nought ſave narrow Selfiſhneſs ſucceeds, 
And low deſign, the ſneaking paſſions all 260 
Let looſe, and reigning in the rankled breaſt, 
Induc'd at laſt, by ſcarce-perceiy” d degrees, 
{5 Sapping the very frame of government, 
And life, a total diſſolution comes; 
Sloth, ignorance, dęjection, flattery, fear; 265 
Oppreſſion raging o'er the waſte he makes; . 


The human being almoſt quite extinct; 


es And the whole ſtate in broad Corruption ſinks, 


50 Oh ſhun that gulph : that gaping ruin ſhun! 


And countleſs ages roll it far away 0g 
re, From you, ye heaven-beloy'd! may Liberty, 

nt, | The light of life ! the ſun of human kind ! - 
Whence Heroes, Bards, and Patriots borrow flame; 


55 | Even where the keen depreſſive North deſcends, | | 
Still ſpread, exalt, and actuate your powers! 27 
While flaiſh Southern climates beam in vain. 1 

* And may a publick ſpirit from the Throne, 
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Where every Virtue ſits, go copious forth 
Live ofer the land! the finer Arts inſpire; 279 | 
Make thoughtful Science raiſe 'his penſive head, 
Blow the freſh Bay, bid Induſtry rejoice, 

And the rough Sons of loweſt Labour ſmile, 
: As when, profuſe of Spring, the looſen'd Weſt | 
| Lifts up the pining year, and balmy breathes 284 | 
Youth, life, and love, and beauty o'er the world, | 


But haſte we from theſe melancholly ſhores, 
Nor to deaf winds, and waves, our fruitleſs plaint 
Pour weak; the country claims our active aid; 

F hat let us roam; and where we find a ſpark | 
Of publick virtue, blow it into flame. 290 
And now my ſons, the ſons of freedom ! meet 
In awful ſenate; thither let us fly; 

Burn in the Patriots thought, flow from his tongue 
In fearleſs truth; myſelf, transform d, preſide, 
And ſhed the ſpirit of Britannia round. 295 


| = 


19 | This faid ; her fleeting form, and airy train, 
Sunk in the gale; and nought but ragged rocks 
Ruſh'd on the broken eye; and nought was heard 


But the rough cadence of the daſhing waye. 299 
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25 Royal Paſtime of Cock-fighting, 18. sd. 


| 25 Beilby's Gauging, 18. 
"p< Henly, or, the Duelling Orator delineated, 6d 
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Shop near Whitehall, 1730. 


1 ANSWER. to Fontenelle's Hiſt: Oracles, 55, 
Bellamy's Tryal of Wits, price 4s. 

3 Boyle on Cold, 5s. 

4 Cane Prayer French and Engliſh, 5s. _ 

5 Creech's Horace Latin and 'Engliſh, 2 vols. 5 s. 


6 Berault's French Gram. and Dictionary, 38. 6d. 


7 Reform d Rake, or modern fine Gent. 2s. 
8 BN Lectures, with Cuts, 5s. 
Dickenſoni phyſica vetus & nova, cum fig, 5s, 


10 Hatton's Plalter, us, 


11 Honores Anglicani, 28. 


12 High- German Doctor, 2 ao 46. 


3 Lives of Queens and Royal Miſtreſſes, 26, 


by Leek's Dialling, 1s. 6d. 

15 L'Eſtrange s Tully's Offices, 28. 64. 
x6 Love in its Empire, 28. 

17 Ovidii Opera, Elziv. 28. 6d. 

18 Scripture. -Penitents, with Cuts, 28. 


19 Tully's Tuſculan Queſtions, | 7 


20 Scott's Hiſtory of Scotland, 11: 18. 
21 Medicina brevis, 18. 6d. 


22 Human Prudence, 28. 


23 Weſley" s pions Communicant 
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